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brows, then looked at Turgis, and said casually: "tf tat
was she like? Pretty?"

"Yes," Turgis mumbled, "she was," And he would
say no more. He was not going to talk about her, He
preferred to think about her. Lena Golspie.

Then, with something like amorous urgency, he went
to the telephone, rang up the Anglo-Baltic, and sternly
demanded Mr. Borstein, He would tell Mr. Borstein
something! He would show him whether he could let
them down like helll Lena Golspie. Lena Golspie,
Lena, Lena, Lena. "Hello, is that Mr, Borstein? This
is Twigg and Dersingham. Yes, Twigg and Dosing-
ham, Mr. Golspie asked me to ring you up-Mr,
Gols-pie,Mr,Gol-spie,,," Lena's father. Lena, Lena,

Lena.